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1 To his dear B rother.the Anthor.. 


- | Gratvlate, Sir, that we ſee (o ſoon) 
W hile we bur for a Mornivg look'd;your Nocn, 
We ( could nor yet beliere that richr- way ; 
And iee ! Thou do'it awake into full Day. 
Nor have Iought co vouch thy Beams) begun, 
Bur Gnats have leaveto play within the Sun: 
And though thy Worth nor needs that we and by, 
We may, however, with our Votes comply ; 
And ipeak what all muſt do : thar thou halt wric 
Scenes that have in them,Spiric,Judgment,Wit ; 
Who from thy Pen ſhall reade /reze's Fate 
Will think her now nor ſo unforcunate, 
Let others to their meric ſpeak thee high, 
' 1, bura Tribuce, bring of Piety, | Ja. Swinhce, 


To the hop:ſul Youth of his much honoured K1irſman, 
Gilbcrt Swink.oc, Eſq. 
S R, You are Poeſy's ſo early Son, 
Our Papers are a Genethliacon: 
Youelle ( that it may to the World be ſhowne, 
That you were born a Poer ) write your own : 
Or, as in(reece , the Infant did divide 
| The Cradle with the Lure couch'd by his fide , 
That (till be might1n his uowitting Play + 
His buſie Fingers to the Chords convey : 
Until che happy Artifice chus brings 
Him to a coy- Kepeatingegt the Strings :. 
So you were made familtar as ſoon 
With Mulick, that thus Element in Tune. 
Onthen, auſpicious Youth | be farther great! 
And verſein all her numbers make complear ; 
Until our Laureats ( ſatisfy'd ) fer down 
The humble Homagers unto thy Crown, 
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To the moſt ingenious Author, his 
much honoured Countrey- 
Man 


O young ! and yet ſo good a Tragedy, 

It I'de not ſeen's, I'de tworn 'rad had been a Lye: 
Bur fince I lec't, Sir, give me leave to tell - 
Northumberland can boaſt a Miracle 
Of Wir and Worth : Wepraiſe thee.if I could 
But think that I. could do it as I ſhould, 

Bur *las ! my Phancie's checkt with the exceſs 
Of thy great merit ; Yet this I muſt confeſs; 

Did bur. / RE NE live, ſhe'd wiſhtodye 

Once more, It thou would'ſt write her Tragedy. * 


Z F, S, 


— — 


Prologue. 


£ ſhe iz melting Charms that did tntice 
Revenge and war, to calmed Lullabyes, 
* By which emboldned unpatron'd doth commit 
Her Self unto the world's Proteelorſhip. 
And holds experienc't ſafety, ſince there.are. 
So numerous Dangers tn particular : 
So bids farewel.gn a diſdainful fear, 
Knoning ,but caves not for a (eyſurer, 
Gilb, Swinhoe. 
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The unhappy fair Irene. 
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eAtiils prims Scenaprems, 


Exter Souldiers,as from the Sacking of Conſtantinople ; one 
with a Bagg of Silver, 


Erc Lads, here's thar char ſubj 
And Ladies to our Hes ag Cronnes 
I wonder thar Conſtantinople, 
Abeunding in ſuch Charmes, 
Infatuared not our Twkiſh pride. 
3- It was with _ as Stomachs clog 'd Lit Food, 
Thar priz'd nor in their Butcking Stare; 
1. I mar ry Sirs 
Their rs clogd,harh ſent Replerion ro the Brain 
Thar to our goed hath lul'd rhem in ſecurity, 
2. Did you nor ſee how all rod late, they ſbal'r their heads, 
And with their idle —_— 
" their Eye-lids,would haye brdſhe the flecp, 
3. Shak'tir, and bruſh't it quoth x 
maſs, bur if they uſe ir thus, 
Then ſcon wax thread-bare, 
1. Come hold,youl ſhake and bruſh ſe leng 
That wee'l bs ſhak'd behinds our Sr =" mys 


. 


= ( 2 p 2 
Aus primi, Scena ſecunda, 

oe) Enter a Souldier, with a captive Lady as a part, 

Sold. .Lady,you's bere my prifoner, - - - + + 
And If you'tter-me1ordirbura while bf 
In ſpoyl of your Virginity You ſhajl for evex be my Conqueror. 

Lad. Oh Fiicnd,do you conceive thar in this hugic ſtorm of woe 
When ſorrowslike the groaning wayes, | 4 


Whiprt with a ſpouting Hirjicago, Ride poſting on the neck of 
To he cafand thajes W_ " "Y 6 £ \ _ orneſs 
Ruſh in this nrroty Concave of myBreaft, _- > It 
That there is 56M” to lodge a thought of pleaſure z Oh ! Nogno. 
So!d. Madam,your furure Rate depends not on thar is paſt already, 
Conſtantinople ic ſe 1f doth yer remain, _ * 
Although your friends,tbatin ic liz'd : 
Are, by our conquering ſwords ſent re declare our valour tothe dead ! 
And if you wilf ſubfcripe ro my" deſires, « ©: 
Vicbe a means to inveſt you in that Stare 
Tharyou's acquire grearcr andnebler Friends, 
Enter a Captain, as to them. 
Lad. Whar. hath the flaughtered Gheſt of ſome dear friend” 
Survei'd your noble ARions in therown3; 
And-in zequitai ſent you here,to a a deed of worth, ; ) 
And reap che prayers of a perplexed maid, 
Cap. Oh Madam ! How high-will our viRerious Prince. 
Judge of his ViRory > ons : 
When with the great Imperia! of the Eaſt 
He hath a Jem that makes a foyl of Narure $ 
And whart art thou that with thy miſty breath 
Damps this brigbr Sun ? | 
hs. Oh 1 ee RE  ..- 1 St. 
Did you bur knowthe foubcontagion he hath breath'd, 
And how his Lungs hath wrought, .' ES: 
To increaſe rhe raging ſea of my afMi&ion, 
No woman groan'd at your Nativity, 
; If thar you be nor glad art my del:yerance, 
Sold. The wages of my royl;the cordial of my: oP 
Scarrered bloud ſpilt in the Enterprize 5 
And would you thus bereaye me,? ED ET, 
Then never more ſhall this my ſwerd 
In field cur titles for the god of War : 
When as my fainting ſpisirs did require 
A whiles repoſe within her quickn'iog breaffy. 
She did deny:and falſly ratcs me thns. 
| Cap. Villain,bur that my ſpirits all 
Are charm'd with noble pity to this maid ; 
And paſſion, Rtifl'd in remarſe, 
Lics {wounding for a while: 
Ie 
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 PF'de hack an Epiraph upon thy fleſh 
That all might ſhin thee, 

Lad. *Tis ſtrange Revenge is a&ed upon me, 
Thar I in courtefie muſt be conftrain'd 


To love my loathed Enemy, V 
Cap. Madim, Bc pleaſcd to walk,and ſee your ſelf deceiv'd, | 
Lad, 1 would I could, Exeunt. 


Atllns1, Scena tertia, 
Enter M. homet the Turk with Drum and Colours,as into Hadrianople $ 
- Thea ente! Citizens, as t0 meet the Emperour, ; 
1 Welcome great Prince, | 
Me thinks thy reſtleſs bloud, 
Like the diſheveld burning locks of Phebys, 
Whan he carcers the circuit of the Heavens, 
Darts forth ſuch Rayes of burning ſpirir 
Thar crackles the world in aſteniſhmenr. 
Mah. Friends, Who's loſt a man in this ſucceſsſul War , 
Amongſrheſe pampered Broods ; By our command 
Ler him rakerhree for one ; 
Ler their inflayed lives pay ſatisfaRion for our bloud. 
AH, All rhanksto our deſerying Prince. 
Mah. Great is the buſineſs that's in hand 
Therefore ler's abour ir, 
> AR. Agracious Prince, 


© 
- 


Exeunt Mabomet,and the Baſhaws, & exeunt Omness 


- Aﬀtus ſecundi, Scena quarta, 
" Enter two Gentlemen,as at the Gates of Hadrainople, 
1 Sir, Will youyenture 2 
2. 1s not the preſſure of this wighty wo 
Enough co ſink my fainted ſpirits ? 
But by your mocks you'l add to ir, 
1 My high-bern Lord, 
Ler all the Tragick Fancies in the world 
Be true in me. 
Ler ſorrow fink beeween my bone and marrow, 
And may all render ſouls mock my diſtreſs 
If I ſo mean : 
I wonder that your Lordſhip ſtaggers thus. * 
Lord. 1 know thou'rt honeſt, 
How dull thou't ſeem to be, 
Te ftrange thar 1 do ſtagger > 
I am ſure the Leaden Claſps of ſleep, 
Thardo ſhut in ihe Golden Story, 
Lock'r nor thy Pent- houſes 
Bur that thou ſaw this huge ov*r-bcaring ſtorm, 


find '@calk ( . 
yer do'(t ralk lo ſtrange —4> 


9: .- 

r. O'Sir) When you ſhould make return of praiſes ' 
To the gods for your deliverance ; 
Thearo precipitate your ſelf in wilful danger 2 
When an affront of mercy , 'Y | 
And mighr,deduce the neyer ended plagues of Heaven, 
In ſhewers on your head. 1? 

Lord. Ah Fool| Dgſt ak if I yill yeature, 

Thar nothing have to loſe, 
Unleſs rhis ſpounk of life,flceighred as much ; 
As ſhe that hangs up"n her ſatiatcd Lovers neds 
Who loathing would be gone, : 
Man. Bur, dear my Lord, 
If char ou ſpurn art mercy, And defie the godyy 
bed r 


They'l draw your loathed thread of life 
To Nears broach, 
And add dcftru&ien every moment. 


10rd. Away : Thou never readft the maximes of che Wiſe, . 


Thar things at their acquired keight deſcend agaia ; 
And when ar full perfection, ; 

Do admir no increaſe. ; | 

Sound the ugfarhom'd Sea of my diflreſs, 

Meaſure the unbounded limits of my ſorrow, 

My Native Seyl,my deareft Countrey ſack*r 

Our great Imperial ,whoſe reflex 
Kival'd the Sun,and ſhone throughout the Earth, 
Lies ſmother'd in her duſt ; 

And my deareſt Friends promiſcuoufly 

Lie mangl'd in the fur gerful heapes, 

Now might I here prick down a period ts my wots, 
Me- thinks I cou'd ſuſtain, | 

Bur oh! oh! | 

I ſee a rayirg ſtream,a mighty flaud 

Our- bearing ail its Banks, 

Will quickly ſteep my patienceto a ſop 2: . 

My Love;do'ſt think ſhe liyes > : 

Fond ,ſhe cannor die : - 

Her ſoule's in me,and mine in hers reciprocal -. 

So while Ilive,ſhe cannor die ; 

But I may die in her ; bur I'm alive, 

Thetefure ſhe is net dead. 

Then I'le go ſeck her here, | 

The contaminous Bed of this grim Tyrant 

; Shall nor derain her*from me ; 

And,e'rc Vie go withour hers 

I'le leap deſtruRion in the face, 

And k'{s the Inſtrument of my deceaſe. 


Caper 


(5) 

Man. My Lord,l have flaid your paſſion, 
And now in reaſon would confer with you 3 
Strangers we are,and now in this new Conqueſt 
Each eye labeurs for new dilcoyery : 

The Language we are ſtrangers in , 
And pregnant Wits will fitt us ro the bran 
Therefore amongſt theſe ruial Hindes 
Thar notbing underſtand, here in the Suburbs 
Ler us abide : 
Uncil the pregnant tire deliver tpthe truth, 
Lord. Well,may great deſires I'le curb, 
And go along with thee ? | 
Thee alone furyivour of my friends. Exennt both 
Exler the Lady and Captain. 

Cap. Madam,l havepuzzel'd the Inyention of Arichmerick, 
And find the ſum of yeur perfetion 
Too grear for my receipt : 

Thercſore ro them that berrer can eſteem your worrh 
le render you : | 
For me to accumulare ſo rich a Jem, 
Were for to lame our Princes ViRory, 
And a diſloyal Fa : | 
So for your greater hon vur,and mine eſteem, 
I will preſent you ro him. ; 

Lad. O Sir, You lame your Yiftery indeed, 
And make a light eſtcem of ir, 
In poyfing me with ir. - 

Cap. Lady, *tis true :the water is irs quantiry, 

Is more then the refined ſpirits; 
Yer rhat's mage up in the ſurpaſſive quality of them. 
So in iny drunk-epinion it doth ſeem 
The extraſed purity of all the Eaſt, 
Is centred in you. 
And for to keep you from my Priace,were gremer loſs 
Then our receiyed Alcaros, 


The which I'te never do. | 
Lad, Swees Sir, Will you proclaims your errour, 
And make (of avaldbey) you er cſteem'd opinion, 


And make my clſe unbappy ſelt hated by every ene, 
Whar can you think the ViRor ofthe Eaſt 

Thar firs Competiter with Phebus in his glory, 
Will be ſo blinded,to dore upon his flave, 

Where chere is no alluremenr, 

Valeſs his Pallate our of reliſh, 

Imbrace my ſalted lips for a recoyety. 

Recal your ſcattered judgment, 

An leſs net your eſteem, or | 


(6) 
Cap. Madem,T am nor defliicure of ſenſe ; nor doI dream 2 
I'm ſure *ris real that l ſce ; 
So if you'l go along with me, 
I will preſent you honourabiy : if nor, © 
I will declare the Cabin where the Jews! lies, 
And let rhe Emperour pick't himſelf ; 
And fo farewell. _ 
Lad. Stay, patienee bur a while, 
Giye me bur three days ſpace, ' 
And 1 will frive to ſtop theſe nigh exhauſted Fountains, 
And recolle& ſome ſmiles,the beter ro adorn your preſentation, 
Cap. So m_ wair your lciſure,and wiſh you well adyig'd : 


So reſt you joytul. Exit Cap. 
Lad. And you the like, 
- Manet Irene Sola, 
When thrice the burning Carbunckle of Hetyen p 


Harth hir upon the inſulring Waves, 
And when he would bath thrice been. 
Mantel'd up in Black. | 
Muſt I > Bur oh difloyal thought ! 
I am glad thou haſt mer affe&ion, 
Whoſe Loyal Flame, hath to thy primitive 
Non-being reduceſt thee, ; 
If eſ ny" love,my Lord Paleologus, 
Hath yer ſurviv'd rhe ruines of his Native Soyly | 
And ſhould behold me prove inconſtaar, gfe £0 þU 
How would the ſacking of our braye city, . 
The dearth of all his Friends renew themſclyes 
In a tore Tragick Scene > 
Oh ! my Snul ! that thou werr here, 
- Thar which of us were ſtrongeſt,might ſupport 
Theethers griet a little. | Fi: b 
Well! I do find my exteriour Senſes all, 
Have a diſcharge from rhiczr grear covering ſoul, 
For tv ſuſpend theic Faculties a while ; 
Therefore I'le hunt my reſt. / Bait.” © 
Enter Mahomet, and bis, Baſhawsas iu open Conncel, about ſettlcment 
of their new Conqueſis. ; 
Mah, Whar think you, Lords, bt o1ali ht bay 2 | 
If we transfer us to Conflaniinople > 
AN. If all things firred were,we like it well, ' 
Mah. Your counſel's goed : 1 44% 
B fides,our Conqueſt made more abſolute, 
F. om her ſweet {cared Turrets we may pry F 07 OT FATE, 
}: rorhe Afﬀairs ct E#rope,and the bordering Aſaz.. - ti! (++ POT 
And fir an Eye-ſore to the Chriſtian Foe ; 63:19:61 ey [c:4 
Ll would it were diſpatcher, G1 6 age 
ih 
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(7) 
t My gracious Pcince,the Leaden foor of Time 
' Muſt ftamp ſoinc dayes upon your back 
Ere this caa bz effeQed; lome great Commamler 
With a power muſt here refide, 
To1nafl: che preſſing creſt otthis impecious brood ; 
And many thing) of = impoct 
Are yet to be retoly'd. 
2 *Tis rue ; therefore,your Majcffy muſt coure 
Your patience yet a while, 
Mah. To that ſame purpoſe came we here 
To argue and determine ; | 
Bur fince you are all agreed,thar ic becomes our State to go, 
We do adjourn the Court awhile, ' 
And, in the iatcrim,conſider of our great Captains to be lefr behind, 
Exeunt 0Mns. 
Enter Demoſthenes , the Lord Peologus b:s Attendant as from the city, 
baving been enquiring of the Captives,aud the State. | 
Der. My Lord,the tempct's great, where none cſcapes the Rack, 
The Bartailfs ſore,where none ſurviycs to give report. 
The great revenging hand of Fate 
Hath nor purſu'd your jeyes unto the urmoſt z 
Nor hath the flame of cheir great rage 
Dried all the Pounrains of your bliſs ; One yet remains, 
Whoſe cordial ſprings will cool, the 1ntaging paſlions.of yeur bleud, 
The fair Irene lives. 
P20. How | Hath the intoxing magick of her brow 
Conjur'd the influence ofher birrh > 
Hachthe impreſſion of her purer ſpiric ſtarwd the Fares > 
' Thar the ſtern ſword of great Revenge falls down io homage, 
Fearing his Name ugjuſtly rhrearning ſuch, 
Dem. Do you intend'to wing't,en your own breath to her? 
Po, O thar I could bur fl:erir in the Air a while inviſible ; 
I'de fly aloft aboyc her head, until che neighbouring Air 
Fil'd with the ſweer pertumesofher, 
Like Africk Birds ſtifl'd me down. 
Dem. My Lord, Aires bur a vapour ; 
And while you yapour an Addition, 
The ſubſtance may evapourarte. 
The well compoſed Body of your Parliament muſt a& 
q As well as the Lord Speaker ; efre you be berrer. 
Peo, At: O! I a& Wonders, Narure,and Arts be ftaires 
To my deſign. 
Dem. Oh Sir! 
I dread the Hawking Eye, 
Of this imperious Vitor 3 
I doubr ſome of his fawning Spanicls | 
* Will diſcoyer your rich Game, X 
B Which 


(8) EE : 
Which once but raiſed, ! tremble ar the cyenr. 
Peo. What if he ſciz*d her here below, 
The ardent flames of our ſo chaſte defire 
Will moolific his horny talents ſo, 
Thar he 1 furrend his ſeizen, 
And if he ſore the Clouds with her 
Fle make a Daggers point ſpur romy ſoul, 
To poft ro him, 
Dem, Ler us prevent all this, 
And inthe Sun-ſhine make our hay ! 
Pes, Comec,make haſt, le be ruld by thce : 
Dem. 1hen weydiſguiſed as we are, * 
Will venter through theſe Gares. 
7 know ber Lodping well ; 
I,as Il am,will go -y ſeryant; 
And you,for an eſcaped Brether of hers : 
And then when you are each inform'd of others ſtate, 
We will conſult what bift is tobe done. 
Pao. Come in haſts, - ; -*. 
Dem, Bur I beſeech you call home 
Your baniſht R<aſon,in this ſame rickle point, 
Peo. I will, let's go, Exeunt. 


Extey the Captain tothe Lady Irene, 

Cap. Madam, 
I hope your wayward thoughts are ali remoy'd, 
And your own inclination,courts you now, 

Lady. Tis true Sir : my thoughts are not the ſame ; 
For every minute thoughts do change, | 
And for my inclinatzon, tis too baſhtul for ro court me., 

Cap. Madam, Weighty Aftairs arg. in tranſaRtion,  _ 
*7is Not a rime ro complemiche ; 1 
Buc briefly to dcclare ; Will you, er-w'iIl you not ? 


' Enter the Lord Proloyus,and Damoſthenes to they. 
Irene ſwounds at the approach : he embraces her, 
Pe0. My dcareſt ſiſter, | | 
Had 1 but dreamr this ney en Joy» : 
Would have ſurpr iz'd thee thus, 
[ had rather chole confinement far the day 
Then rthouſi beheld me. 


She ;evies, 
He lifts her up. " 
Ariſe, Sweer-hearr ler us rej"yce we mer, Y 
Den. B.nther Tir *Broth 'T Tim, 4 Aſide. ' 


Ireze.viy dearcht Broth. r, 


How 


\ 
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How doth the Cordial Rayes of thy fr acccnal love 
Reſtore my yielding ſpic irs? 
Den, Swczt Sir, this is che effe& of Narures-conſanguinity, 
Make them miſtake chemſelyes ; 
Sol preſums a S.ppliant for them, - 
Thar you'l a while withdraw : 
Thar they wore freely may converſe , 
Of cheir great Parents,and their Kindred gone, 

Cap. Sir,Grear's the reſpe& I always bear 
Tolpirits ſonobly q 1alificd : oe þ 
Therefore,tor me,enjoy thy place, Fd 
And freedome art their pleaſure, 

D.em. My Lord, 
This worthy Gentleman is well content, _ 
Thar you more privare ſhould diſcourſe your milcries. 

Peg. We thank you Sir ; 
And moſt of this our priyate conference 
Shall bero ſtudy & requiral, 
For your high reſpe&s. | . 

Irene. The freeneſs of your fay ours,Sir, 
Makes me a ſturdy Bepgar, 
To beg the obliegemear of this day 2 
And it you will, before the Mountain tops 
Be bcow' d with the Sn, 
Shew tothe Nighted Vails 
The days 2ppr oach, 
T'le ſmile on your deſires, 

Cap. - That's laugh ar my delay » 
Bur this one nignt 'le dream aways 
And then bchn1d che final iſſue | 
In trimers be more wiſe. Aſsde. 
Madain,'he reciprocal regrer 
I have of all your woes, command m2 2 : 
And (o in exp:&Ratio 1 take my leave, Exit. 

Pe). What hath thy acar © chwtcd Darts of beauty 
Slainth- reyengeful ire of all grim t5:5 thar did app oach th eg. 
Were all the bloody and revengfui ſpirics on earch, 
In general rand -vovz'?1, there is ſu-h 1:refiſt -d beauty, 
Sch noble charms o' picy in rhy look : if ſhown, 
They'd all aſhame diſ..erſe lixe hearrl. fs Hindes, 

Ire. My noble and moſt contant Lord, 
I loye you more,then | cancel! you {© 2 
Nor will 1 vent Encomiumns of your praiſe, - 
It wzre to lame your woſth : LS 8 
For your h- roick A&ions OS 
Will themſelves ingrave perperual Epitaphs unro yelir praiſe; 
Ler us nor ſtand and muſe the fruirs _- erjoytnent brings. ' 

2 AF Ir 
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(10) 
Bur a& and tir ro bring the enjoyment, 
© The tare of which is deſperate. 

Dem. Fair, and diſcreet, pull downrhat Cypreſs Vail, 
And make an Artificial Night : | | 
For naadd- men ſooneſt recolleR in darkneſs. ' 

Pe, 1fI am mad,and pulling down thar vail,make night, 
O that I might within that ſhade, Her, Arms the chains, 

Lie Bedlam'd up for ever. SO ns 4 
Prethee Demoſthenes aQ for me now,and when I have injoyd her, 
I ſhall be capable to thank thee. 

Dem. Wecll then: ro morrew ſhe muſt give her full reſolve, | 
And as for m:,l think it meer,ſhe ſhould moſt chearkylly | 
Preſent her ſelf unro the Emperour, oo ſep 
In all obedience wo his nilll her prolong his enjoyment 
Of herſo long as peſlibly ſhe can. Mean time,you and 1 
Will wander into Hungary ; 1 know you'l find acceprance 
Cor:eſpondent to your pert ; becauſe you are like Enemies 
Unto the common fue. Nor de I doubt bur your indowments 
Will accumulate a maſs of friends, | | 
Then in prefixed time,with a ſtrong guard in Twrkiſh habir, 
You may ſo nigh,as poffibly you can,approach this City, 
Where ſhe, ia her diſporrive liberty,raking the Air | 
&c the appointed place my be ſurprix'd ; and carried ſucceſsfully. * 
All which 1 wiſh perform'd. 

P40. © would irproye ſo! 
Ewou'd joyfully rake farewel of that lip, 
And fancy, that mine own retain'd a remnant 
* Till I ſaw her. | 

Ire. Honeſt Demoſthenes , 
Thou haſt declared the likelieſt way 2 
Bur oh ! *ris ſtraighr and rugged 
For me poor weak diſtrefſed Wretch 
'To wander in the abſence of my Sun : 
Thhou,thou,my deareſt Lord, 
Oſad ! Alas rothink { Whar odious 
And dereſted company,muſt I be forc't confer with 
When you are gone ? 
How ſhall I reel *rwixt hope and fear ? 
And ſtagger on the Rocks of Deſpair, 
Benighred in calamity and woe, 
Bur longeſt nights c're Row have had their days, 
And lin TY—7 will expe& the Sunvf my proſperity, 
NES apt hopes lied 

pair prevails ; my Infaie-h iedying 2. 

My ſoul of joy, a libero be aredious night 
Before thy Rayes of Beauryyreflcx's by wry. . 
Sine forth a.morning oy. 


(12) 


Dem. Sweer Paire', 
The ſharpeſt Drugs are of the healthieft operation; 
Oft from a cloudy morg, * + | 
Enſues a glorious day : young” { hope is ar the height ;- 


And, in enjoyment, will affo 
For your Diſcourſe, ; | 
Seeslee,the reſtleſs Sreeds of Pheabur brighr, 
Hath quenchrt their burning chicſt is the great Ocean,. 
And freſhly rowes for this days rask, 
Felling all ftoln contents, It's rime ro part, | 
Ire. Like as ſome beamy,through amour ning Vail,. 
So ſeems the Sun mud in yonder Clouds : __ 
My thinks ſhe onely ſeems a Torch a7s 29m 
Prepar'd ro attend the Funeraſs of ſome mighty man. 
Peo. Thou more contemned Eight, | 
Than js the Dead-mans Torch, | | 
Withia the ſecrer Monument! The Sun ſhines forth, 
Which onely lights friends to rheir Taft farewell: 
t would ſome new born Phacton had whipttheefrom the Skis = 
Down to the reſtleſs Ocean, + - MIS We 
Thar thy diffuſed Raycs might there have'been exſtinguiſhr 7 4 
Then might I kere the Prince of pleaſure —_ 
Unenvied *cauſe unſeen of the malicious world. deietted 
Irene.Sce poor Demoſthenes Demoſthenes with a ” e 
The alone partaker of our grits, countenance ſtands by. 
Surpriz'd with <qual paſlion, 
Likeus in a Letha'gick Muſe,forgers rhe rime. 
Peo. Come come ,our ficry paſſions are roo grear 
To ſuffer cold Diſtempers thus te Nupibie. 
Dem. Bleſt be that Reformation, 
And colleted manhood : rake 1eave io heart, 
Tis farr ſvenr day. 
Peo. Me-chinks the purity of the great Globe 
Of Heaven and Earth 
I; circumvented all within mine arms 2 
Can 1 from thee,rhau Univerſal Spirit be baniſh 7 
Nozthe pure refin'd Imaginations of my Spuits, 
Will ſtill be a&ive,in creazing thee anew. He kiſſes ber. 
Oh ! the rayiſhe pleaſure cf this Kiſs :- 
Makes me deſpair,the enjoyment is ſo full, my bliſs is at the height ©. 
My Soul farewell. | :Mes ber band-: 
Dem, Lady,give me a farewel ef your hands Kiſſes ber band-: 
And Heavens ſmile on thee, ; | 
Iren. Farewel iy-Loye ; farewel my honeſt friend 3 


Goed Fares proſh ſpced. | Th 44% 144 
$ prolper your Ip | Exit P2000 Dzmo. | | .< 
Y p4 
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Manet. 


a plcafanr Theame 


He embraces her. 
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(13) 
Manetlrene: 4 SONG. 
Farewel delight, pleaſures adicn, 
He's gont, by whim you to me did accrew * 
Go where your welcome, and-may be 
Enjoy'd your Courſe, as you have been by me * 
Ard when you hb ve wheeled the wortd about 0 
Returning chance, I bave found Lovers owt. 
Till then le mow n,and mourning ſing 
Though 1 be loy*d,and courted of a King. 
Comein? Enter oze knocking, a Meſſ enger. 

Mef. Save you Madam ;. 4. TX 
A noble Captain,defirous to accempliſh our great rxiumph, 

Hath b.az'd your bzaury to the Emperour, 
Who dorh by me his m:fleager,invite your preſence : 
And for this purpoſe, 1,with a noble Guard, 
Such as become your State attend you. | 

Irene. Sir, He takes my beauty at a diſadyantage ; p. 
For, w:th ſome friends, t*as paſt the time ill late laſt night , 

And am not yer accompliſh: to ſce his Majeſty. * 

Meſ. Really Lady, We have command nor empty to return. 

Irene. I muſt, and will obey his Highneſs commands. 

Exit with them” 
E tr Mahomer, andthe Captains, in private conference. 

Mah, Where had this perfeRion, 
Who nor enjoy*d, lames our great Conqueſt. 

Cap. Dread Sovercign, 
1 ſav'd her from the Embraces of a common ſlave; 
That would have wrcſted her rohis defire :._ 
And priz.ing her, found her onecly fit for your great ſelf; 
And 1 in duty and obcdi:nce,have told your Majeſty of her. 

Mz2h. Thou ſhalt not loſe by*r,how ere it hap. 

Eater knocking : Enter Meſſenger with Irene. 

Irene, Great Emperour : Sbe proſtrates bcr ſelf. 

Your Vallal humvly proſtrate, 
Waits ycur H'ghn-1s vicaſure. 

Mah, Lady, Griear, | 
Your p-r{c&ions are 100 heavenly, . 
And 3l] befit to grovel upon Earch | | 
Be pleaſed ro r.ſc, Reaches bis hand to her. 

I:vc4e Flow ceicir is my duty,your Greatneſs 
Dith command me. 

Mah..*Tis ſt: ange the faral breath ef our great Guns, | 
Together with the ſmorher'd Air © Fu. 
Of your down twin bliag Fabricks, | 
Si:o11d haye conceaPd this beauty ; 

Which if the mighty Globe ſhould cruſh regether - | 
Coitai's fuch facred Rayes,would dart into another world: 


| 
| 
| 


Tree, 


C713') ©, 
Irexe. Moſt mighty Sir : 
The beſt ot my deſervings 
Have near attain'd the honour of your preſence 2: 
What ſhall I think of this your praiſe ? 
Ir is your Highneſs pleaſure, 
With theſe Hyperbolies to wher your Eloquence on me, 
A poor unworthy ſubjeR. 
Mah. Madam, 
The great diſtruſt you have @n me\,l yalue nor, 
For *ris a Maxime wife, 
To try before you rruſt ; 
But the debaſing@of your ſelf 
*Cis petty Blaſphemy,and grieves me much : 
For know,the pleaſures of Court, 
With all the beſt of us you ſhall command. 


Meſ. The Baſhaw of Natolia Enter Meſ. 
Attends your Majeſty, 
Mah. Wcll ! Whar's his great heart ? 
| Bur go,I am ar leiſure, Exit, 


Madam, Your look's ſ» full an Academy, 

Where the ſweer Diſcipline,ſo quainrly is abridg'sd ; 
Thar in this lictle gap of time, -1 flatter 

Me a true Proficient, 

Mc-thinks my unbridled Narure, 

Is ſo ſweetly calm'd. 

That 1 ceuld cringe,and bow before a beauty, 

And call a moderate bluſtrinro this countenance 
Which heretofore ſparkl'd deſtruRion, 


And purſue my Lips into a chirping ſmile. To a Gentleman. 
Which hercrotore mov*d onely in the accents rent, 
Of command, aad death. Go bence, prepare fit entertainment 
Uader correRion, my beloved, Kjſſes her. for this farr one ;ſee that two of the 
Ve exercile before we part. beſt a»d irueft Ennuchs | at» 
tend ber pleaſure, 
Irene. Your Vaſſal is rejoyc'd in her obedience. | 
Exit "Irene. 

Mab, I find change, 
This touch yields greater pleaſure 
Then if my b: ows were circumvented 
With the I'»perjal Crown of all the Earth: 
Welcome Nu olia. 

Enter Natolia, 


Nato. Great: Si. 
Mc- thinks yo. have forgot Conſtantinople, 


M1 4 5 


_ (14)) 


Mah. Hum : Thowrr almoſt rurn'd a Prophet 3. 


Why well may | forger that grear Imperial now 
"When that her Crown lies here. 
I am ſure Hadrianople new 
Contains the im, erial Miftreſs of the World : 
Bue quick,aſſemble our great Councel all, 
I wlll conyerſc of ir a while, : 

Nat. They'r,in a mom-nt,as one man 
Prepar'd,ro attend your Excellence 2 


I will go haſten your commands, Exit Natola. 


Maho : Solus. 

My mighty Namc,and wand: ing Spirir 
Which heretofore, ſcorn'd cenfinemeac 
Wirhin the Liſts of the wide World ; 
Are by this $overeing beauty, now ſo captivatcy 
Thar they would with reſtraine L 
Wichin the narrow Concaye of her Breaſt for eyer : 
And covld I, but unrival'd, in ber AﬀeRions 
Reign Lord YVaramont,in freedom void of danger : 
I'de chrow my inferieur Corqueſts frem wy bands, 
And ſpurn this g/lt- teimpratiun, from my brew, 
The Beggarly da Way cmpried Veins : 
I'm call'd to Councel, 
Whar make [ there ? A Sratne ro fill up a place ; 
For here remains,my Life,my Soul,and ; 
Cd faſt in Golden Manacles ; | 
Whoſe charming bondage is ſoſweer , 
1 hat wcre 1 ſure,thar Sirene-like 
* [wou'd bring me ro defiruRion) 
I'de not relinquiſht ; 
\ Ic fend for her 5 and from hrs Lips 
Partake fo much refrc ſhaem 3 
Se,cord<lize my $ itirs,tH1_1 return : 
So ho,there; 


W. ; 


picits all, 


Go ccurr Ireme;here in heart, © © - #hen the Enperow# Calls, 


Merſ. I ſhall, grear Sir, 
Aleſ. Dread Sir, the Royal Court attends yu. 
Mah. Are they ſo ſoon in full Afſembly > 
M'ſ. Full halt an hour ago, Grear Sir ; 
Mab. Withdraw : 

Great places haye a Court of trouble, 

1 muſt forſake my happmeſc a while, 

I ſent to take my leave of you. 

Before.the Leaden foct of Time 

Hark prev rwe Glaſſes forth, 1 will ret..rn, 

And here expe& you. 
Tre. I will attcnd your Greatneſs. 


Enter a Geuileman, 


Enter a Meſenger- 


Exit! Irene 


Extnnt. 


Enter 


coy _| 


Enter the great Baſhawsin Court, 
x I wonder of our ferward Prince. 
2 He was not wont tode ſo?! 
Was there a mefſcnger diſparchr ? 
3 Ycs3 and recurn'd, and ſayes he's coming, 
Nat. 1, bur that forward man of War | 
1s ſtopr with the ſtrong Charms of an alluring RemMora ? 
Bur ſoft, he's here. . | Enter Mahomet, * 
Mah, My cruſty Lords,l have loyter'd my i 


And I'm ſorry that your a will prove fruicleſs at this time 
Threugh preſent indiſpoſ my infirmiry, | 

I onely cainc for te excuſe my ſelf, 

And to adjoura ir till another cimes 

And till our further erderzin your own time,diſmils : Ws : 

So fare you w-ll. Exit Mahomer, 


All. Profpcrity atrend your Majeſty. | 
1 A Remorain Land Na'olie, "tis ftrange - > . Maxent Baſhawk. 


And yer *cis probablc ; for the -fte& is monſtrous, 
3 I, poſlible the Darts of rhat blind Bry 
That wouundeth none,bur cowny breaſted Girles, , 
And you; his Mulicrs, hat': pierc*c his ſteel y Svirit, 
Net. 1 am afra'd fince the reverberacting Harneſs was hung by, 
The weaker Inſtruments hay : made impr: iſion, | 
» Then we are like to have a crew of meayrel Warriours quickly: £ 
Nat. Let ns depart,to pray tor Rctoimarion, Exeunt onmnes. 


Enter Mihomet,return' d;as to Irene, 


Mah. Abſcar,rill you are coll'd. To the Attendants; 
Madam,Am I nor ws a tull accompliſhrt Ceurticr, "14 þ 
Thar can keep tk wich rime. : 

Irexe. And have been, ſince your riper years 
Bruſhr ch 1diſhneſs away, I dv belieyc,great Sir, 

i- Mah. Noy,fair.onc, | 

I was rude as the unbridled Camp, 

Stern as the pale Revenge, | JE 

Fierce as the god of War : | 

My Spirirs all werelin'd ig proof 

Impenitrablero remorſe. 

Wiracſs the ruful Ruines | 
Of your ſtately coun ; "ll 
Which deſt-n'd co irs faral period, 

Had not the Wir for to preſent you. 


_ STR Fax 
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(16) | - 
For had the piercing Eloquence of your bright look approackt 
My martial ſenſes all, as they do; S: 
Eftcminared would haye ſunk | 
Below the dreadful Sreel ; 
I ſhould have crept for a revival | "ee 
In the Lap of Yenus. EE ; WY ag 
Irene. Oh Sir ! Had my greme Kindted fiv'd, tot 
My ſtate and fortunes ſtood upright, 
Which by the Iron hand of war he 
Is f-unk to nethinig 1-taiptic n ſome ſarr he deſerving... | 
Mab. Wh dog open thar cannvr be tec, fo - 
Thy faughtered Kindretf5thon rather thotld Aycjoyee; © 
For in Exchange the Power of*Kurky Hes dell ltd, 
And in the licw of thy eonſumed fortune _ 
The Rickes of my Realm, I docſtate on rice 2 
'And hence do cgure, that thou®Ir'emibrace'th 
rene mn ing ; FE Qu _ 
And guild our Twrky with ſo fair a Queen.  , 
bs oy Whis Tan indigeſted Paſſion'(iny6ur Otexrnefs) 
Which feen in irs own flatreritng glifs  - © 


Delights a lirtle ; meter 
But fookt on with the piercing Eye'of Renſob - | 
Proves edioufly inform'd : | | | 
Then low b/l Hate fucectthr;anit I with the indelible Charftets 
Of ne:eexpired infamy, .. ' 11 Ah "js 
Vehy ne: Per, theovjſh the —_” 7-4 Th 

My." $Wweer Soul : OS 8 OO - | 


Ir's chy Charms that hath ſurpriz'd me, 

I dwel! inſeparably in thine Artn3, | 

And not give time to Reaſon to conſult w_ me. 

Sweet repare to y'e'd,and 1c go frame Periuipns, 
Donner Lord,and.cecolle@&yourſe}, » - 

Wh. le,for your good, I am bbſtinace. x 


Enter three Baſhaws. 
1 1 wonder what delight ' | 
OurEmp:rour hath found our,thart he conze mane che Eftabliſhmenc 
Of his mighty Conqueſt. T9 
2 *Tis certain, that ſame Remora 
Thar great Natolia ſpoke of. f £31 
1 And do youthink rhar he*s ſucpriz'd with the ſofs Charms. bg 
Of aneffeminating Loye ? | 
3 Why nor ? 
7<mpration eaſily gains onidlenefs 
Fae nimble courſer whiles ſhe ſweeps  , 
The Beeſom of rhe yielding Air, rides ſafe; + 
Bur while recon. ,ſhe fies pruning on a bow, 
Death, fromthe deadly Leyel of a Gua,arreſts her.. a T's 


Exeint at ſeptal deari, 


(77). 
2 'Tis true, While death and deep deſtru&ion 
Were his Objects, ; 
He look'r unto his ſafery : 
Bur the ſweet Lullabics of an allusiag Peace: 
Harth epileps*t his a&iyc Spirits, 
And kee $ him crad['d ut Security, AT "0 
3 Othar ſome Enterprife would wair 0ur great Deſigns, 
Thar with a fearful Larum he might be awal'c, 
* And ſcar'd co fall aſleep again, | 
=. 1 O bur "cis dangerous nibling wich the couchans Liog, 


2 Bur ſoft, hope I have propheſied oj © 4 Poſtpaſſasly 
Sce there a Poſt in haſte. Exerints 
Enter Mahayaes £04 Genie wane 


Mah. Stay,l ſee News ; 
Go youzexcnſe my promiſe ro my Love. 
Gezt. 'Tis my beſt honour,ro diſchangs 
Your Majcſties Commands. 


Mah. What wieansrha bloud © © Axit Ges. 
To poſt ſo from thy face ? | | 
As if ir rid ſome deadly | Eur Mefſeveer, 
Meſſage to heart, 


Meſ. Ir fignifies wy deadly Errand 2 
For know thar your negleRed Bands 
Are a prepared Banquet | * 7 
For the Birds of prey, 

And with their mangled Corps 
Manure the Hungarian helds ; 


Who, proud in (rump , 
Have made a B one- fire of your Borders, 
Mah. Well | lege raiſe a ſtorm 


Shall drive the flame batk on their faces. 
Away ,command Naolia hither : 


Go you,bring my ſweer Greek : Toa Gent, 
Whar doth the Hungarian Power Exit. 
Conſiſt of > - To another. 
Meſ. 1 judge they'r 200c0, Exit, 
W.th an accompliſhrt Leader, | 
Mah. Fy : they'l be a point ſo ſmall, I 


As will not be diſcezg'd by my great-Power. 
They are co> tew t» ſatisfic my great Revenge. 
Meſ. Greart Sir : You'r pleag'd to talk of points, 
. And they'*r a ſharp one. Eater Irene. 
Mah. Wichdraw Sirgtill you'r call'd. withdraws, 
Come,come,my Soul,Ple tell thee whir 3 
Although cheic is ſone taial Meteor drept from the Skie, 
Thar ers grear Spirirs on burning ; 
Yer ſuch is the ſweer fruirs of calm ron lent me by rhee, 
2 


Thar 


i 


(18) . 

Thar were there now 3 ſhoak, 
Whcrein the Late of ail the world contended : 
And would my preſcnce dart eaptiviry to all, 
I'de nor ſuſpend i bc greater Conqueſlt of thy love 
Fo: haif an hour, ; 

Irene. Oh that your Paſſion ſhould transform your Reaſon rhus, 
To dore on me your captive ſlaye; ' 
Who's veiy Bonds were Honour unto me. 

Mah. Have pity Lady,I am conquer'd, 
Shout fo:th no mere denials ; 
For while you do my thoughts in pleafing doubr, 
Make me forget my ſelf > F 

Irene, W-111 1 will leave you now to better company; 

Mb. Bur not ſo much defir'd, Nat olia Exit Irene. 
The Body of our Peace, Enter Natolia. 
By the Hwungariaas,hath receiv'd a wound, 
And here hard bythe faral Þ:ſ.Call him here, | 

Nat. Whar are the forces in Hungary loſt ? Enter Poſt 

Me. They are nor onely loſt,bur the inſulting Fo&” | 
Triumphs o're all che Borders 

' Nat: Great Sir, 
This Wound neyleQed | | ” 
Feſters ro your mighty. d1nger.. "Tp 
.Mab. 1 knew 'tis not ſo grear that we fliould fear ; | 

Nor is't ſo ſmall,as for to be n-gle&ed 2 
Therefere,torthwith,ſee that our Councel be affembled, 

Nat. Vle cauſe them wait your pleaſire. x 

| Exit Natolia,and the Emperonur, 


> Entcy Trenegand an Evnuch. 

Trene. My truſty Servicour, r 

*Tis nor ſo much your yvwed Order, 

Nor the inherent quality of tairhtulneſs 

Unto your Lucens ; 

Bur *cis the honeſty and truth which | diſcover 
In eyery aQtioh of thee, 

Which brings me for to diſcover | 

The greateſt ſecrer of my Soul unto tkee. 

Eun, Madam, if ought lic inthe'compaſs of my poor power 
For to redreſs,it's done at your command ; 
And ifir do not, 

Ir's lie promiſcyouſly,as in the Graye, 
Infelded fromthe world fo - vcr. | 

Irene. .1 hay- ſe full a confidence in thee, 

I will noi ſcek an Oith ro tic thee ror. 
K.ow rhcngmy truſty tricnd, _ 


I hayc a noble Loycr whoſe 


(19) 
Whoſe conſtant heart, with _—_— plac't 3: 
He Pilgrims now in the Hangarian Court, 
Begging aſſilance of ſome Martial Spirits, 
Io calth with him.ts appr/ ach theſe walls ; 
Where 1 at his appoiarment, 
Under the coleur of my private Recreation,in the aire,. - 
Ar his appointed hour,and place,was for to meer him, 
And be convey'd from hence : 
He thought your Empereur,as himſelf, 
Would amoroufly have "anc delay 2 
Bur oh! my woe,'tis otherwiſe : 
Por where Peticions faintly io retire 
The greatneſs of his Power makes way :. 
Theretore, my honeſt fricad,go find 
My Lord Pevlogus by namc. 
Declare my ftare,which thou right- well do'ſt know 
The cime will nor permit me write, 
Take this,and in Poſt-haſte deparr. Gives bim a Purle. 
Ex. Now by the m ghty Propher Mahomet, 
Tie hairy Scalpe of my dead Father, 
And by the Emperours Sword, 
Vie a& with all my Power,and ſtraight about it 2 


Farewcl,good fortune be thy ſpeed, Exit Eunuch. 
Irene. Alas poor harmicſs Maid,. 
The period of thy hopes rely. Manet Irene. 


On the ſucecſsful Journey of a Nobleman : 
Bur ſofr,here comes the igterruprer of my Joy. 
Mah. Whar is PerfeRion rertii'd into Herelie, Enter Mab. 
And leaves the World quite deſtirure 3 
My Soul,lct me partake, 
1/ene. Moſt Royal Sir, 
The beſt of my Enageayours- 
Are homage due to you, ; : 
Mah. T<ll me,what means thy-unmannerly intruſion, 
Meſ. Carden Sir, 
Your mighty Council waits your pleaſure3.. Enter a Mef. 


Still cheſc harſh News do mingle with my pleaſures : Aſide. , 


Parewcl Hears, 
Exeunt both, 
I Enter the Baſhaws,as tn Councel, 


1- Whar do you think, that drunk with bloud, 
They deſperarcly xcel on us, 


2 My 


(20) 
2 My life fer*c,they'r ſs flefkt ; 
They'l pay their Natute's Triburc,bur feed on us. 
3 Soft ; here comes the whining Captive. 


Nz'. Alas! I fear the conſequence of theſe bold words, * we! Afttle 


Enter Mahomer, apd takh:s bis Seat of State. 

Mgb. What think you Lords of this ſame Scar > 
Who's bear ro go a Chirurgion fore > 

All. Your Sclf*s the great Phyſician. 

Mah. Amay : it ſcarce 1cquires the help of an Apothecary, 
And tel! you me of it > | | 

All. Bur our great Lord : 

Your preſence will g:ye quicker remedy, 
And ſatisfic your great Revenge the more, . 

Mah. Fie,faint Scars,and incenſiderate reply : 
Do ye 1 not know the petty Conqueſt of their Nation 
Wouldnor acquit the charges of my Train; 

Should I go torth 2 | 

Away,forth go you: BY. ' 

Prepare ſufficient ſtrength ; HHS To a Baſhaw. 
And let this tinckling News Bo mere trouble my calmed Spirits' 
Go all of you,afliſt in ſpeedy levying of a Power 3 
Farewell. | Exit Mahomet with his Gutvd, 

1 Fiesfic, : Manent Baſhawis. 
Thar the luſtful flares of a laſcivious \ench, = 
Should þurn che great remembrance of himſelf ro chaff, 

Which now is made the ſperc FE= A 
Of eycry yulgar breath, . Soldiers without,” Tis true, 

z And muſt his awful Harniſh hang concemptible in cuſt ; 
And muſt that b'o.1d that hung ov*r Chriſtendoms | 
Like a Malignane Meteor, 

In caukered Guſt, be food ro anothes ; 
Ir miſt not be : Sold. Ner (hall ner be. 
3 Whar doth dcjeR Natolza lo ?, 
Vat. Thar which 1 woutd,bur cannor remedy, 
2 Let us conjoyn in one,and help our ſelycs, | 

Nat. Well! "cis of tov great-concernment t6 be rufhr inte, 

_—_ ev, OH HR | | 

Nat, And ſo will we. Extent, 

Eater Mahomer 10 1rene, 

Mah. Come,come,rhou Ccarter of my Peace, 
Even now while reſtleſs Spirits roam the World, 
Secking the nobleſt bloud, 

Te ingrave their CharaQecs of Fame, 

And while che nimble Poſts,whip on each other, 
With ridings of my danger : 5 LI 
While in thy boſome Iaid,l joy in peace, 

And veaceiully enjoy,the fulneſs of delight 3 
Which mi, ht 1 bur wnriyal'd ill enjoy, 


| (21) 
1 freely wiſhthis mighty Ball,ſubyerred were to Ks Oziginal 2 
But <Arquonn Soul — chou affect » 
Irene, O mighty Sir, to admiration ! 
Mab. Nay,rather to fruition, 


Which if chou canſt,no longer linger oar delighe : 
Here is a pious Mufty,which for the purpoſe { have brought 
To joyn 0ur hands-as well as hearrs 2 |  Evter a Muſic. 


And to intamy of ſton contents,uay turn wo honourable enjoymens, 
Irene. Oh mighty Sir{ fince you are-ſcrious, 
140 beſeech you give a precedent of yielding, 
By gramingane'bur one Weeks reſpite, 
To beg from our great Deity eoncurrence to yottr Yoak : 
From under which,till Death;there*s no redewprion z 
Ard then my uncaiuced fruits, | ? 
With all che beſt of me reap ar your phesſure, 
. Muf.Great Emperour, f 
Thivher Peririon, in honour,cannor be deny'd, 
' Mah. Norany Even my life lies athec mercy : 
Ple go,invoke the Sun to hafte, | 
And check the mi..ures of their flownefs. Exeunt ownes, 
Enter Natolia Solts.--- 
Oh'! Howrhe Baykof Grearnck rides on a rotten Cable, 
Subjc& rocyery flaw of malice, 
And impettous Blow of Rebclliog 
Our mighty Prince,but now, 
Rid On the neck of an impermaliConqueſt * 
Bur oh ! ene fatal change :he*s pul'd from rhence 
By the ſcducing Charms of whining love; 
And,in a probability;of reducement into nothing, 
To have his awful Majeſty flonred by conumon layes. 
[wonder thar rhe wheeling Ocb:s amaz'd 
Scopr nor their-courfe at this change, 
And all the World ſtand huſh in admiration, 
Povr,and infaruated Prince : 
W: told'theegthis would rowz thy infarnared ſpirits, 
And who could ftand the fierce return of them ; 
And yer me-«thinks;ha's made good uſe of life _ 
Thar uſes it for to reclaim thee 2 : 
Strand loyal hearr : Enter ib7ee-Brſbaws to bins. 
Welcome Lords, 
1 Whar ſolicary Muſe poſſeſſes thee Natolia * 
Whar haſt theu plotrred a deliverance ? 
2 I rather think he is reciprocal, 
And ſlceps with drowfic ſtare, 
Nat, i havenort ſlepr,nor was my fancy idle, 
I haye been ruminaring this deſign, / 
And horrour ſeizes all my ſpirits ro:dream on the artempe, 
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2 Nuv0ha,*cis no difloyalty 2 ! 
He he's thrown down his awful Soyeraigaty, 
And does to be a SubjeR, BH 

Nat. Whar will you drive at? | 4 

3 Lergothe R ines ro the unbridled Souldicrss 
W a utterly diſdain a Queenly Monatchy ; 
And if he will not be reclaini'd,d ivide the Crown amongſt us. 

Nat. My- very good Lords,and noble Friends, 
I know there's none of you, bur would embrace his death 
Before the name of murdcrous Traytor; 


"Which, by this borrid a&,will ſoon grain it felf on you and your Poſtericy. 


Thar ſhould your —_— Ciſterns tumble forth Occans3 

Ir would nor waſh it off, . "RES 
There's many ways to be attempted, before we do deflour our Maiden Nation ; 
Wich _ —_— ſtain of Kill-Kings 2 

And bleflcd be the Fares, I hope there's one. 

1 Ple know his Errand : We Bchold « Poſt. = 
Sweet Sir,will your great lrafte permit you Kays | Enter « Meſn P03 
lo tel] us wbat's your haſte. YER 

Meſ. My Journey'sart an end,fince great Natolia's z h 
For he,as wcll as TR cell che ans. that his new Conqueſts Kagper 2? 
And that the Peloponeſsan Lords,in general Randeyouz Wich a great Forces 
March to indanger his new Congqueſts, 


Nat. Poſt on,declare it to him. - NG Exit Meſ. 
2 This is the utmoſt peried of our expe&ation, 
He'l n cw awakeor he's quite dead tmto himſelf 2 j 


He certainly abhors the Kebellious Greeks ſo much 
Thar hel diſdain rhis Saint-Ilke Charm for it, 
3 No: 1do rather fear her witching tears will cauſc remorſe, 
And they thall have mercy for her ſake : | 
Bur loc fome News | : Enter 4 Meſſenger, 
Meſ. My Lord Natolia,the Emperour, in haſte,requires your preſence 2: 
Farewcl,my Lord. Exit Nate. 
T Eventhere's the opportuniry we wiſh for ? Manent three Biſhaws, 
Bchold the Caprain of the Janiſaries,and many Companies with them. 
2 Fle ſpeak ro them, Enter the Faniſe tes, as with Drums 
Welcome grear Captain, and Colours marching. 
Where tends your m-rch > | 
Cap. No march : *tis nof'an Age ro talk ſo rufly, 
Wc! walk unto the Palace : 
There to hang np our uſeleſs Weapons, 
And then return ro play. 
3 Away,you'r part ef ir. 
You have not htard the News , the ſtubborn Gzeeks, 
Our command of the Pelopon:fran Lard,. | 
Wirth mighty Force regain our Conqueſts. | 
All. O then for certain,ſhe a Grecian Goddeſs, bs 
lavoaked by their prayers,tor co deſcend in Charms, upon our Emperors _ | 


(23) 
Come, ler us go,and pluck her from his Arms, 
An41 bura her unto afhes; and ſtrew her ia the Air 
For the enjoyment of the Bawdy Wind, 
2 Nay firſt behold the efteR of this ſame News upon him. 
Cap. Lec it be ſoz and for this time ler us rerurn, Exeunt Cavt. and 
Nat. Well! forthwith we muſt afſemblg. Faniſaries, Manent Baſhaws. 
'3 Bur had you ſcen what an Aﬀembly here was now, Enter Nat.ts them. 
The Faniſaries, all in murinous Arms,going unto the Palace 
For tury,we have ſtopt fer preſent. Enter Natolia to them, 
Nat, Well ! theſe Tumulrs will awake him ; 
Aqgd eill I ſee you;farewel. Exeunt omnei at ſcueral deors. 
Enter Mahomer to Irene, | 
Mak. Harſh News, my Love : 
Your unbridled Colts ot Greece,nor brooking yoak, 
A& to diſquier my tranquillity and peace, 
And lame the greatneſs of my dear Enjoyments of thee. 
Bur it ſhall ner bee ; thou'ſt go with me untorhe Grecian Empire, 
And there be crown'd the Empreſs of thy Native Soil. 
Irene. No; my dear Lord : 
T'le be no Warriour 2: the iron-fide of ſtern-leok't Warriours 
Are frightful Obje&s ro my render fight : 
Oh now [ hope the horrour of my night is paſt, Aſide. 
Mab. Thou'ſt not be troubl'd with them, 
The effeminared Court ſhall wait on thee, 
Irene. Bur, yreat my Lord, __... 
If 1 am found in favour in your fight, 
Do not revive my ſyounded grief, 
Nor bring the horrid Obje& 
Of my dcmoliſhr Countrey in my fight ; 
Fer if you do,l am ſo much Mother, 
Thar you will find your Nuprials 
Bur a paticar Funeral : 
For theſe my Eyes,rhar elſe would ſparkle inyiration 
Will all be blubber'd up in tears ; 
Aud theſe my filk Embraces 
Incenter Melancholy : So rhar you'l find me 
Lirtle ro ſurpaſs the breathleſs Corps 
Thar lie in the cold Jaws of Death. 
Mah. The weighty Reaſons of ſo great a Friend 
Cannot be gain-ſaid, 
Irene. Oh | Happy now, Afiae. 
Thank«,great my Lord, 
You knew I am ſtill ar your deſires 
When you return. 
Thow ic hardly be ſo, ſeon ; 
For ere the filenr rims flir by two hours, 
Vie be with rhee, 


F 
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1 have fubdu'd the noble parts of your great Realms 
And now w.ll with my Agent 'op the extreamet parts: Exit. 
Manet irene ſola. 
Now ler diſloyal mutiny force lim from hence, 

Or lad deftru+tion's like ro ſelz on me,poor hvpelths Gltl z 

Thar have r.o other Cordial now,bur whar proceeds from the 1eJenileſs world: 

Oh thei: inconſtant breath muſt ſentence forth my weal or wor 2. 

Vie ſend te ſec whith turns my Seale ; : 

Go hafte, and ſce the iſſue of thc Court ; Enter ah Eunnch, 

Return with ſpecd. Exit Eliuhch. 

Oh how my pvor rofſed Soul, flirs cn the angry ſurface of Calamity 

And hc w the reſtlels Waves of my Uttichancs gricf works in ſuſpenſe, 

*Sainſt my. poor floati: g Bark. 

I wonder that my Eunuch ſtayzsfo long. 

Welcome the iſſue ot the bufineſs. Eater the Eanuch, | 

Now Dear prepare your ſelf to take your laſt farewel of joy. Aſede. 
Eun, The ifſax holds you forth 2 glorious Bride, 

Ircye. And art thou fire he's fall determin'd for ro ſtay. 
E1n, Yes certainly,and in that full reſolve 

He hath diſmiſt the grumbling Court,and Ntraight he will be here, 

My Lord,czry Loyal Lord, & ; 

My dear Pologus,did*t thou but know the exigent that I am If 5 

Thar wing'd from Hungary,but ſad, ty now deſpairingrhoughts , 

Like my grim Farcs,perſwade me to my laft farewel : 

My huge coagulated prict:s are far too great. 

For one days tack :for if ro morrow 

By that the Lamp of Heayen,deſcend the cerrain Horizon 

It thou,thou Sun of my delight appear nor. 

Fle croud my ſelf in the dark yauninggrave,, 

And mourn in quiet : | 

So now-Death in his horrid ſhape appears.. 

' Mah. Come,come, my Love,. Entei the EMperdiy, 

The fl>me of my defi:e 

Hath ſcatrec'd into air theſe inter weaving Clotrds, 

Irene. Even ſo I do behold my ſclf : 
Mah. Come, ler us talk of our approaching clight. 

And ſo deceiy: the time. 

Irene. Not ſo my Lord, for they'r ſo ſweer, 
Thor time would, rayiſht, ſtop ro tear them, 
Mah. Sl contrary : 

W<1l 1 You ſcrye togloſs the enjoyment, Enfer a Meſ. 
hat Newes ? | | ; 
Meſ. Great Sir, Natolza courts an entrante here without, 
Mah. Natolia may comma'd it; gohaftehimin ; 

. I wonder what his pregnant Wir doth+ labour of. Erie Me. 

Irene, Well! Vie withdraw wy Lord, Exit Irene. 

Mah. Command thy liberiy, 
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Come on Ntolja. Enter Naro. 


Mc-chinks chou twels with ſome great ridings, 
Nato. My mighty Lord, He falls down, 
Jam falYa for your Riſc, 
Had I diſlogally affe&ed renovation, 
I might have pearkr the Pinacle of Rule, 
And ſpurn'd you in forgotten duſt ; : 
I necd nor deſperately bavye rifl'd rhe Lian af his prey, 
Bur flightly couchant,have ſurpriz'd him : 
Pardon my boldneſs, my paſſions high 
Raias me ar pleaſure 3; | 
Wherc's thar great Spirir,that aw'd the Fares 
And cow'd the world? 
What is it ſhrunk in fear, 
To hide ir ſelf within a Ladies Lap > 
Or do you think thar the miſtaken worid 
Will attribure this Imperial Conqueſt unto you ? 
Who, in your greateſt might, 
Could not withſtand a whining fic of loye : 
Your new acquired name, 
In afcer-ages ſhall be raz'd 
From dreadful Chronicles, 
And regifter'd in froaxthy birth of working brains : 
And your great Decds ſhall be a Winters talc 
For downy Boyes,and puny Wenches: _. ; 
O mighty Prince! 1 dread the eycnr of this ſame Lethargis ; 
For while your charmed ſenſcs 
Snort in ſccuricy, 
Your aRive and great Commanders 
Plor dreadful a&ions, - | 
If this that's ſpoke be kindly raken,"cis enough ; 
If not,too nk. 
Mah. Unreverend Villain / 
Thou haſt ſufficiently beg'd death, 
I could afford ro make thee feel 1 fleep nar, 
Bur ancient Love pleads ſoc reſpeR ; 
Therefore I'le fayour rhee wich Baniſhmeanr ; 
Frour henceforth ſee my face no more. 
Go inſtantly, Depart the Limits of my Power ; 
Fer if thou do'ſt bur ſtay to bid farewel unto thy friends ; 
For this negle&, of my command, thou dyeſt, Wy 
Nat. Greart Sir,Ler me bur ſtay a day 
To pack ſome things for my relief abroad. 
Mah. No: they may come after you. 
Nat. Then gracious Prince farcwel ; 
I ill will wiſh your Reformacion, ; 


Enter 
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Enter the Far ſaries,in mutiry towards Exit Natoting the 
the Palace, . Empe; aur. 
| Enter to thim two Baſhaws. 
All. Great Lords,we need no longer groan in expeQation, 
We ſee the dire Reſolve 2: : 
The froward fancies of a woman muſt ſmfle us : 
By the grear Mahomet,we will not ſuffer ir : 
He's give her up a Sacrifice for our Revenge 3 
Or we will force her frem him. 
| 2 Are your Reſolyes ne foulcr ? 
Al. Bythe hairy ſcalp of our great Fathers 
We wiſh his Nanding 3: 
And onely hinr,ro pall this Witching Charm . 
From h.s ren- wncd Boſome. Enter a Geztleman to them. 
Gent. Avery lamcntable ._ 
Strpriz*d my ſight as 1 came here, 
That mighty man of war Natolia, 
Driv'd by the guſts of his own fighs, 
Sail*d in the brackiſh Sea ef's own Creation from Turky. 
| I, From Turkie>dcclare the zxnigma. | 
Gent. Baniſh't,I mcan. 
All. The great Natolia banill”'r? 
Co Sir,we bc g, T9 an-Officer. 
And tell th: Emperour,that we in arms 
Att nd his preſence at the Palace Gates, 
And nceds muilt fce bim. 
Declare th: manner,Sir 2 Exit a Gent 
For what ! . . 
Gent. The zeal of Loyal Love | 
Embouldened him,ro tell rhe Emperour of his ſtare x 
Bur the bewirching flames of Luſt | 
Bu n:d all his weighty Reaſons into chalk, 
Which with his Selt muſt, baniſhc, roam the World. 
All. Fie on'r,there's nor a head in Turkie 
Fixr fo ſure, which recls net with a figh- 
Of this ſame idle Whore : 
Come, let us antidoce this poyſon, 
x Exeunt omnes tothe Palate, 
Enter the Meſſenger to Mahomet. | 
Gent, Grear Emperor, 
Thc croubled Janiſaries all in Arms | 
Atrend your preſcnce ar the Palace Gares. 
Mab. What means the unwarranted Aﬀembly of them > 
Well! Ple goto them, 


Exit Mahomet with by Guard, 
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Evter Souldiers,as b:fore the Palace, 

All. Well ! did he knew he kiſt his laſt, 
And courted his farcwel ; 

He'd tire our expeRation : 
Bur ſaft ! he mounts the Banlement. 
| Enter Mabomet,as 02 the Wall, 

M:h. Hown w! Whar mean theſe poſtures 
Of Diſleyalty and Treaſon ? 

All. What mean theſe curl'd Dangles and Perfumes, 
They ſpeak ſome od3riferous Sacrifice,and muſt not be in yain ! 
Bring forth that Witch-like Saint, 

Thar with her Charms poyſons thy bloud : 
Wc looſe thee from Inchantmeats, 
By the deſtroy:ng her. 

Mah. lmperious Villaias | for rhe beſt life rhat breathes amongſt you, 
By your baſe ſoultry brearh ſtain her perfcRion 3 
Slaves,what hath ſhe done deſerves ir > 
Muſt ſhe be murdered *cauſe 1 love her > 

All. She hath ferrer'd your heroick (| pirite, \ 

Impriſo.'d your freedome, 
And eyen reduc' you to a fluggiſh carelcſneſs ; 
Cauyd brave Natolia's banrſhment, 
Becauſe he ſought for ro reclaim you' 
M. b. *Tis falf: : 
She neyer knew the Conference as yer ; 
Much leſs his Baniſhment : 
* Iwas his unreveren'd impudence that caus( ir, 
All, Ir was no impudencezgreart Sir ; 
*Twas his zeal of love, 
Ingr-tefully rewarded, 
Caus'd through reſpeR of her, 
This day ſhall ſec the difſolurion of her,and her Iachanrmenrs, 
We know we ſhall be thankr, | 
When you become your ſelf : 
Therefore pardon our rudene(s. 


Mab. Patience,l!eſend for her : They offer , ;olence to the 
Ah! ah! pure innocence ; Gates, | 
Why doth nor ey:ry thing that pleads To a Gent. Go fetch my Love unto 
Non-guilty, ber Funeral. 


Appear like Eſpine Plants, Exit a Gent. 

While the'r great Luecen aſcends her direful Scaffold : 

Me-thinks that mig bry Reuf an Emblcme of her, 

Should cruſh rogether, 

Wich deſtru&ion on her Foes : Bur ſoft ! ſhe*s yonder ! 

Oh how all murderous thoughts 

Creep back with fcar at her approach, Enter Irene. 
Irene. What will my migltty Lord ? Je 

| ah. 
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"Moab. The preſcryarinn of thy bfe, 
Irene, Do's any covet an imprahtableClod? . 

Mah, Oh! oh! my Soul. 

Sad Funccals till ſucceed a Nuprial Dream: 

Thou haraneſly enjoy'd the wedlock thaughrs of p'caſure, 

While ſullain Brains bring Death 40 be thy Bridegroum : 

Look o're and ſee the Dogs of -Death, 

Thar do purſue ſoſwcer a Game. She lookes v4, 
AN. Oh gilt-tcmptacion.! | 
Irene. Oh Fares ! Is my weak Limbes 

A ſubje& for your great Revenge > 

Wcll! well ! my colour's paſt; my peried draws faſt an ,! 

And I muſt down to duſt 

And loathſomneſs.rerurn to a none-being. 

Great S$'r ! Who's my prepared Butcher ? 

Mah. Thy Butcher ! | 

That word murders my Soul-deep perplexity 3 

Vle ſpeak co them again. 

Inhumane Wretcbes ! On your allegeance paſs: cher alene, 

Ile ſtop the gap,berwixr her,and your baſe Revenge. 

Af.Mad men muſt be mad!y dealt with. | 
Mab, Stop your unreyerend proceedings, They rkſb opes the Gates, pai 

She's nor for common Butchers : | enter with ſwords drawn. 

This my ewn hand ſhall give inlargement ro her Soul, _ 

To tower the Heavens ro invoke reveng= upon your murrd*rous heads. 

Irexe. Well | 1 am prepat'd a Sacrifice of Reconciliation 

Berwixt you, and your imperious Camp, ' 

Oh.! oh! my dear P-cologus ; | 
Thou liccle knoweſt Ilip the grave, All ofide. 

And hayc not now a friend in all the World 

For to receive my dying words. 

Oh my dear love.! that I might melt into thy boſome ; 

Oh now ! | 

I teel the chilneſs of cold Death ſeiz on my y.elding ſpir-rs 3 

I will go flumber,nnd nor lee the faral blow of my Decealc ; 

rarcw:l Peologys: My deareſt Lord for ever now Aadiew. 

Mah. Not onee tarcwcl to mezmy Soul, Sbe ſwounds- 

Farewel to thee : 

O had theu bur look'c, 

I nevcr could have ftruck this fatal blow: 

All. To armies, our | 

Emperor js himaſelt,wirh his Falchiog ſovers hced and body. 
Mab. O damnarior.gVillains, 

I am my ſclt indeed ; 

For you hare rifi'd me of che ſweet addi.ion, 

And now in all my (clf, 

1 cannot find one thought of comfort, 


For to pleaſe my ſelf. W-ll 
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Well! Revenge and Fury be my .Condudts now: ; 


Vie ſend the Reyal Spirits of laughaered Princes to artend her. 


Bring in that grear perfeQion, _. 
- Thar ſuch honour may be laid in duſt. Zxit Mah. 
Then extent omnes, 
Then enter with the Corps ;, as to them 
| a Genileman, 
Gent. Shines nor the fair Irene here. 
One. She did of late 2 7 
Bur Death defac*t that beaury ow, 
Behold her breathleſs Corps, p 
By her pure Spirits forſaken -- born there. 
Gent. 1 beſcech you Sir,the faral Story. 
The other. The great contenx the Emperour took. in her, 
Made him lay by the great Afﬀairs of State to court her : 
Ac which the imperious Souldiers high inccnvt, 
Forc'c his unwilling hand to part her head and body. 
Gev. Were they married > 
 Theoth, Oh ne ! ſhe kept aloufe ; 
But ſhould rhe morrew been « Royal Bride. . 
Gent. Oh ſad! - Errand's done 2 | 
I an unwelcome mc<flcnger muſt now rerurn, 
Fareweiſweer Sir. Exit 
Exter the Lord Pzologus,at the appointed place 
© before the Walls. 
Po. I wonder our dull Poſt exceeds the lazic tint, 
I am wearied with the toſſes of this tedieus night, 
And fain would ſce my Sun, 
1- I dodiſcoyer one. ; 
2 Soft | ir bears reſemblance of our expeRation. 
3 *Tis certain none bur he. 
Dem, Hum ! Me-thinks his looks ſpeak horrible deſtruRion, 
Peo. Ob! andalaſs! Bnter Git. . 
Whar mean theſe News ? 
That roſs thy rongye from Order, 
And ſhakes the frame of ehy compvſcd Spirics 2 
Oh dread | I need not bid thee ſpeak ; 
I read me (enfleſs in thy look; | 
Yer of the manner give me ſatisfaQtion, 
Gent, The pure Svul of fair Irene, 
Hath now acquir'd its proper Center. 
Peo, Oh! oh! Do's that bald Tyrant 
In ſecret Clay,reap her ſweer Corps, 
Oh ! my dear Loye,whoſe preſence made delight, , 
Muſt rhou be rorring in the jrkſome Grave, RR” 
The food of loath'sme Worms : 
Sith Lin the Air enjoy the light of Phoebus, 
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Jb ! oh ! my Love,l haſte, . Dyes. | of 
1 Oh dolcful Tragedy} e 
I Fo not dream this point.» 
2 1 wonder where unſeen, 
He worerthe fatal Sreel. 
Dem. 1 was inſeparable in life, 
And will net be disjoya'din dearh. 
Oh! oh! He ſrerche himſelf cle down __ To" with © 
| the ſame Dagger kills bimſe!, 4 


All. Oh! Loyal Serrant$ . LY Dyess 


This is a SpeQacle of like Woe 
: To that of Fulict, and her Romeo. 


E xeunt omes, 


